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APPROBATION. obtain that flattering attention which was neces- 


To obtain praise, distinction, eclat, in some of their 
many forms, is unquestionably one of the most pre- 
valent motives of human action, although, in the 
judgment of the moralist, a secondary one. Undoubt- 
edly, while the value of higher motives may be fully 
acknowledged, this one has not been created without 
a wise and good purpose. At least, we may see very 
clearly that it daily and hourly acts beneficially, where, 
apparently, no higher motive would operate at all. 
It is, besides, one of the strongest of the social im- 
pulses, helping to make men mutually dependent, and 
to excite their affections towards each other. I am 
afraid it would be rather an unamiable world, albeit 
a virtuous one, where no one courted or cared for the 
good opinion of his neighbour. 

It is necessary, however, to discriminate, by nice 
and rigid limits, the legitimate sphere of praise in the 
social scene. To be animated in all doings and say- 
ings, all outgoings and incomings, merely by a cal- 
culation of the effect which each movement will have 
in securing the approbation of mortal men, would be 
deplorable. The conduct of any one so animated would 
be utter hollowness and imitation ; and in the gar- 
den of his mind the hardy plants of sterling integrity 
and honour, to speak of nothing else, would find not one 
particle of congenial soil. It is even necessary to be 
able to act, not only without any view to the praise 
of men, but with the deliberate expectation of excit- 
ing their suspicion and disapprobation—for many oc- 
casions arise in life where we only can act well incur- 
ring these disadvantages. The difficulty is to know 
when, and how far, acting under the influence of love 
of approbation is allowable, and to distinguish the 
proper occasions when higher principle demands that 
that object be thrown aside. We often see individuals 
acting in such a way as to excite derision and blame, 
in matters perfectly indifferent —martyring them- 
selves, in short, for a caprice or a chimera. Or they 
are so anxious to avoid the appearance of caring for 
the good opinion of their fellow-creatures, that they 
habitually, in all things, important and unimportant, 
take some absurd way of their own, merely because 
it is their own. These are follies which the consi- 
derate man holds at a distance from him. On the 
other hand, those who act too exclusively for praise 
are equally liable to both censure and ridicule. There 
is, in the first place, the fawning and fussy manner, 
the too much bowing, and smiling, and wringing of 
the hands, the over-eagerness to give satisfaction—all 
conveying the impression of a want of manliness, na- 
tural dignity, and independence. Then there is the 
utter inability of such a person to face any matter of 
principle that is unpopular, or perhaps that has popu- 
lar support only. The perfection of conduct in this 
respect would be to entertain a moderate wish to stand 
well with the world, and to act generally with a re- 
gard to its opinion, particularly in all minor matters, 
and where no important principle is concerned ; but 
to be ready, when any occasion arose, to act indopen- 
dently of a regard to the immediate approbation of 
the world. 

Some persons have, from nature or the conditions 
in which they live, so active a love of approbation 
that it may almost be said to amount to a torment. It 
will searcely be believed, yet I know it to be strictly 
true, that a man high in function and publie respect 
was liable to be disconcerted for a day, if by chance 
any stranger whom he met cast what he thought a 
discourteous or supercilious look at him. This indi- 
vidual shrunk from society, for no other reason that 
could be observed than that he did not in general 


sary to put him at ease with himself. He was mis- 
taken by half of his fellow-townsmen for a proud 
and distant man, when his misfortune was only the 
want of a self-sustaining pride. There are profes- 
sions peculiarly calculated to nourish this slavish 
dependence on praise and admiration, particularly 
those which may be called artistic, as that of the 
painter, the literary man, and, more than all, of the 
actor. Love of approbation is unquestionably a power- 
ful prompter towards these professions, so that it 
may be presumed of most men who adopt them, that 
they begin with a stock of the feeling above the aver- 
age. To this the actual dependence of their status 
and bread on popular applause, and their constantly 
acting with a view to obtain it, give an unusual de- 
gree of exercise. It is thus brought to be.the master- 
feeling of their character. They gloat upon laudatory 
criticisms, and sicken at a paragraph insinuating the 
least censure. A hiss goes to the player’s heart like 
a death-blow ; and the poet’s soul, that fiery particle, 
is, strange to say, “snuffed out by an article.” Hence 
that irritability of poets which has become proverbial, 
but which might be extended to all kinds of men who 
present fine intellectual productions to the public, 
with a view to obtaining praise. Worst of all, the 
excessive keenness of each man for praise to himself 
is very apt to raise a jealousy as to the praises bestowed 
on his brethren in art. Hence the dreadful wars 
which sometimes take place amongst musicians, the 
quarrels of authors, and so forth. It is painful to 
think of the bad feelings which have been called forth, 
first and last, amongst men of the highest intel- 
lectual attainments, through this cause. It is a cause 
which may be received as some apology to the rest of 
mankind for the horrible contentions of the ingenious ; 
but the ingenious should also be aware that talents 
may be exerted for reasons superior even to a generous 
love of praise. The practice of the art itself—the 
high privilege of being able to excogitate fine thoughts 
and beautiful forms that may hap to live for ever— 
the sense of being able to contribute in some small 
degree to the improvement of mankind, or to the alle- 
viation of the sick and weary days which many are 
destined to endure—may be mentioned amongst these 
reasons. Akenside has expressed the love of the’ 
artist (using this word in an extensive sense) for glory, 
in two stanzas shot like bolts straight from the heart, 
on hearing a sermon against that favourite object of 
human wishes :— 
** Come, then, tell me, sage divine, 

Is it an offence to own 

That our feelings e’er incline 

Toward immortal Glory’s throne ? 

For with me nor pomp nor pleasure, 

Bourbon's might, Braganza’s treasure, 

So can Fancy’s dream rejoice, 

To conciliate Reason's choice 

As one approving word of her delightful voice ! 


ways— 

Nor, I trust, shall I 

Faring like my friends = tee me, 

Nor a better place desire 

Than Timoleon’s arms require, 

Or Tully's curule chair, or Milton's golden lyre!” 

Here speaks the true poet. Such earnest and such 
natural feeling must everywhere meet sympathy. 
Yet if the divine only placed this said love of the 
“approving word” below some higher motives, we 
cannot but acknowledge, in sober reason, that he was 
right. 


It is almost as nice a matter to know how, when, 
and in what measure to give praise, as to act upon the 
just medium with respect to looking for and receiving 
it. Some never give any praise : that is unamiable. 


Others give a great deal too much : that may be some- 
thing as bad. The characters of both the party who 
is in the way of praising and the party who is in the 
way of being praised, call for consideration before we 
judge of either. ‘The habit of never or rarely giving 
praise, even where it is due, and might do good, may _ 
proceed from a coldness of nature, and will then be 
justly censurable ; but it may be only the result of 
reserved and diffident habits, in which case it is to be 
excused ; or it may be the effect of a deliberate convic- 
tion that all praise does harm, when, of course, we 
must set it down as only an error in judgment. The 
opposite extreme of too much and too frequent praise 
—in short, flattery, detested as the word is—is also 
not to be at once and conclusively condemned. When 
it arises from directly interested views, or aims only 
at playing on a weak point in the character of a fel- 
low creature, there is not a word to be said in arrest 
of judgment ; but flattery sometimes proceeds from 
a benevolent, although it may be injudicious, wish to 
give pleasure ; sometimes it is the genuine result of a 
venerative over-estimation of its object, or an exagge- 
rated notion of the merits to which it refers. Here 
there may be error, but there is not ill intention ; and 
flattery given under such circumstances is obviously 
a very different thing from the flattery which aims at 
betraying or turning into ridicule. There is also a 
flattery which persons of a social disposition, and who 
themselves love praise, give to others, in order to be 
on good terms with them, and obtain a good opinion 
and effusion of friendly sentiment in return. Here 
the motive is not so good, but still it is far short of 
the depravity of a treacherous and derisive flattery. 
When we are, then, the objects of flattery, or witness 
its being administered to others, we would require to 
examine and consider well the character and circum- 
stances of the person offering it, in order to judge if 
the act be an offence against good morals; and if so, 
how far it is so. If it appear to proceed from base 
motives, let.it be treated with open contempt ; if from 
the wish for a return, pass it as a weakness ; if from 
good nature or excessive veneration, excuse it for the 
sake of its amiable source. 

But to praise or not to praise, when praise is de- 
served, there is the great question. It has of late been 
the favourite doctrine not to praise, or to praise little, 
as presuming that all, young and old, should be left 
to the approving voices of their own consciences, or 
the reward which good acts and performed duties are 
to themselves. Good-breeding also forbids all approach 
to direct compliment, probably because it is so apt to 
pass for flattery, which is so badathing. It is rather 
startling that these maxims are not consistent with 
much of the practice of the world. Every day we see 
knighthoods and peerages given for good state service. 
Successful authors are treated to sheets of incense in 
the reviews, and to public dinners at which praises 
are poured on their meek heads like the oil on Aaron’s 
beard. If a policeman shows unusual cleverness in 
tracking out a culprit, or a preventive service boat 
in capturing a smuggler, or a post-captain in eeizing 
a slaver, the virtue of the case is not left to be its own 
reward. Medals, prizes, and terms of honour abound 
in our schools ; and even divines are not unwilling to 
receive a title to certain mystic initials showing de- 
grees of proficiency in their sacred science. When 
all these things are so open and palpable, when, in- 
deed, it is so clear that most public affairs are moved 
by considerations of honour to individuals, it seems a 
strange thing, little better, I fear, than a piece of 
affectation, to declare against all use of praise in pri- 
vate life. There is always something calling for sus- 
picion in maxims or systems which altogether condemn 
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and put aside some and conspicuous feature of 
human nature. ‘This maxim as to praise bears strong 
marks of being of that character. Praise is confes- 
sedly @ universal object, and has been so from the 
beginning of the world. Why should it be considered 
wrong to give that which every body is more or less 
anxious to receive! ‘There may be something in the 
manner, no doubt ; and yet what can_be grosser in 
t of taste, when it is seriously on, than 
bring a man to a public dinner, plant him beside 
the chairman, 1 a cascade of flattery upon 
him, and expect him then to rise up and task his in- 
genuity in at once explaining away the attributed 
merits, and seeming sufficiently ul for the com- 
pliment has bom id to him. 
The true rationale of the question seems to be this : 
With the generality of natures, a moderate use of 
praise, as an incentive duty and 
performance, appears to be quite proper. ‘There is a 
vast class of acts and duties which, though good, are 
not to be accomplished and attended to without labo- 
rious exertion and some d of self-denial. To 
sustain and carry out one’s self in these matters, one’s 
own approving conscience is all very well ; but though 
a awh it is a solitary and unsocial feeling. Man 
loves to find that he is of some consequence 
to man. He likes to take men along with him in 
his own approbation. He feels in their praise the 
bond of a common nature press delightfully upon his 
heart. How, otherwise, should we see persons in in- 
dent circumstances “ = ones ts mu live 
rious days,” only, perha t they may uce 
some work will have its little hour of 
eclat, or possibly only a paper to be read at a meetin 
of twenty persons calling themselves a philosophic: 
society This of causing to do 
4 is te they should ly has its 
itimate in the arrangements of human society, 
ducing harm. Perhaps there is not any one feeling 
of our nature which more effectually binds us toge- 
ther, or figures more largely in the hourly familiar 
pleasures of life. It is necessary, however, to study 
character very carefully, in order to give due praise 
without doing harm, and even to know how to use 
it for the production of positive good. A proud per- 
gon requires little or none at any time. Sufficient 
for him is his own self-satisfaction. There are many 
whom praise would easily corrupt, and to whom it 
should therefore be sparingly administered, even when 
their acts are most laudable. Others, again, whose 
confidence in themselves is infirm, may need the ad- 
ministration of an occasional word of approbation to 
encourage them in their duties, and even to maintain 
the equable flow of their spirits. There is a class of 
such persons, who have the ability and inclination to 
do all that is good, but are liable to become dispirited 
_if they do not now and then receive an encouraging 
word from those about them. For such persons, an 
Occasional compliment is an alimerit as necessary as 
daily bread. The world would to them be totally 
eheerless without it. Here it would evidently be as 
fatal to withhold praise altogether, as in other cases 
it would be to give it. 


NORTHERN COLLIERIES. 
FIRST ARTICLE.” 


Tue coal-field of Northumberland and Durham com- 
menees near the mouth of the river Coquet on the 
north, and extends nearly to the Tees on the south. 
As far as Shields, the sea 


eight 
four. 
field 


fe thickne: of 1620 
‘orming an aggregate 88 

4 There are numerous obstacles in the way of a 
determination of the exact number of beds, or seams 
of coal, but it would seem that the number of work- 


The actual quan- 
coal-field does not amount 
the whole mass of strata, 


per cent., and strata in which siliceous earth pre- 
dominates about 44 per cent. It is probable that 
know and investigation would 

establish the identity of several seams now differently 
Mendminated. After suitable deductions, it does not 
* The writer of these articles has to acknowledge himself con- 


“widerably indebted to the Report on the Newcastle Coal-Minee, 
&ec., by J. R. Leifehild, Esq., lately presented to both Housesvf 


appear that the-available beds exceed thirty feet in 
thudkness at the utmost, while the principal workable 
seams have been averaged, by a competent authority, 
at twelve feet thick. 

The extent of the whole surface of this coal-field it 
is not easy to determine ; but, according to the best 
approximation, that of Northumberland contains 243 
squaré miles, and that of Durham 594 square mi 
making 837 square miles for the two counties. 
this, the portion already excavated is computed at 105 
square miles ; and from a lengthened calculation, it 
has been deduced, that, according to the present issue 
of coal from the chief ports in this field, there remains 
enough to satisfy our —— for 1700 years to come. 
Professor Buckland, however, in 1830, limited the 


supply, at the existing rate of consumption and waste, 
to years 


The “dykes,” or “faults,” which traverse the field 
are very numerous. The most important is called the 
Great Hinety Fathom Dyke, since the beds on the 
north side of it have been thrown down 90 fathoms by 
its intrusion, and in some instances even 170 fathoms. 
Your non-geological readers may not be aware of the 
nature of a dyke, and it will be desirable for their 
information to explain, that it is a considerable dislo- 
cation or interruption of the continuity of the seams 
of coal, sometimes caused by the intrusive interference 
of foreign matter, as t. I do not know that a 
better illustration of its effects can be given than by 
supposing some of the printed lines, in which these 
sentences are exhibited, to be broken and thrown up 
or down in the page. By an a woe | crease in the 
paper, we sometimes observe in the of a book, that 
when this crease is unfolded, a white space of blank 
paper provokingly intervenes, vertically or obliquely, 
across the printed lines, and thus destroys their conti- 
nuity and regularity. Now, this white may 
<< represent the contents of a dyke, and the 

i tion of the printed lines will indicate the up 
and down throw of the strata. If we suppose a dozen 
long consecutive lines of a broad page in a quarto 
book broken in half a dozen places, and so thrown up 
and down that a part of the fifth and sixth lines, for 
example, shall be thrown into juxtaposition with a 
part of the second and third, and so on, we shall have 
some idea of a series of “faults” presented by a sec- 
tion of the strata commencing at Sheriff Hill near 
Newcastle, where they are intersected by five dykes, or 
faults, elevating and lowering the strata, in various 
degrees, from ten to twenty-five fathoms. .There are 
several kinds of dykes—as whin-dykes and basaltic- 
dykes. The marks of fusion near the latter are pre- 
sumed to be clearly indicative of their volcanic origin. 
The dislocations resulting from dykes are frequently 
very trifling, and appropriate and significant names, 
chiefly exist for these interruptions in proportion 
to their extent. “ Dykes” and “ faults” are the terms 
used as expressive of the greater dislocations, and 
“troubles,” “ hitches,” “ slips “baulks,” &c., are the 
technical denominations of the different degrees of 
lesser, though often considerable, interruptions. The 
word “dyke” is radically the same as ditch, and is 
more correctly employed to signify the intrusion of 
some heterogeneous matter into the coal, sometimes 
without an elevation or depression of the seams. The 
expression “slip dyke” would be more properly used 
to designate such dykes as actually Tilbes ite and 
raise or + the aaeomn terms dyke and fault 

pear to be frequent as synonymous. 
duturbers of the pays coal-seams are very impor- 
tant in two opposite points of view. They sometimes 
defeat the hopes of the capitalists who engage in sink- 
ing for coal, by throwing it down to an enormous 
depth ; and they also sometimes confirm those hopes, 
by bringing wile reach beds of coal which could not 
otherwise have been worked without a largely in- 

in stopping the passage of water, and sepa- 

rate the coal into districts. have poen the pre- 
servers of many valuable seams of coal, by de i 

ve worn away so many outcropping strata, and 

denuded to 10 great an extent the surface of our 


The alteration of level occasioned by these intruders 
on contrary cS . Many of 
them commence with a simple erack in the : 
many ms, 80 producing cause appears 
to have acted upon particular points. In mining 
occupations, the contact of a fault, or dyke, is care- 
fully avoided, as the tion of this natural barrier 
would often admit the rush of waters from the other 


oe ane cause the inundation of the mine. At Gos- 
ort. 


the wet side of this t dyke, but was speedily aban- 
doned in mort ager the inundations. They then 
crossed the dyke, and sank the present shaft but a 
few yards from the former one, and were compelled 
to descend nearly 200 fathoms to reach the coal; which 
a succeeded in doing, without any impediment 
rom water. 


To sink to the seams of coal is called “ acol- 
tained the presence and depth of coal, the first object of 
the adventurers is so to dispose the shafts as to the 


roof, and | t 


natural inclination of the strata subservient to their 
purposes—namely, so that mining operations may be 
carried on ren a higher level, and facility be thus 
afforded for the descent of water, and the raeiy srenait 
of the coal in the working of the mine. It is always 
desirable, for the perfection of ventilation, to sink 
two shafts, one for the entrance, and another for the 
exit, of the air—the former called a “ downeast,” and 
the latter an “upeast,” shaft. But although extremely 
desirable, it is not always practicable, to open two 
shafts ; for where the coal lies deep, or difficulties are 
rife, the sinking of one shaft is an affair of such mag- 
nitude, in point of expense, that few persons enter 
into it alone: hence, a colliery is commonly the pro- 
penty of a company, or of several partners or share- 
Iders. The capital required for the establishment 
of sea-sale colliery, including winning, 
machinery, houses, waggons, Xc., is very large, i 
from L.40,000 to L.150,000, The expense of pred 
a single shaft, including outfits and machinery, varies 
from L.10,000 to L,40,000. The expense of Opening 
a colliery upon a scale to work 100,000 New 
chaldrons annually, from two seams of coal, one lying 
at forty and the other at seventy fathoms below the 
surface, inclusive of the machinery, colliery-houses, 
&e., has been estimated at L.50,000. When, however, 
mining difficulties occur, the expenses are fearfully 
increased. The arch-enemy of coal-winning is water, 
and there are some mines from which a much od 
quantity of water is raised than of coal. One 
use of the large assemblages of steam-power in several 
of the northern collieries is for pumping water. The 
occupation assigned, according to ancient mythology, 
to the fifty truculent daughters of Danaiis, was 
scarcely more interminable than that of many pump- 
ing engines at collieries. In the sinkings at the Great 
Hetton colliery, there were three — feeders 
met with ; the first issuing 2000 gallons of water 
ns per minute. It is generally sup 
this water is originally derived from the surface, in- 
asmuch as at great depths the “feeders” are much 
less abundant and much less formidable, and the main 
body of water issues at not more than forty or fifty 
fathoms from the surface. It is not, however, by 
percolation that much of the water penetrates to the 
mine ; for although the “posts,” or sandstones, are 
porous, and admit the passage of water, yet the shales 
are compact and impervious to it. ‘The numerous 
cavities and fissures in the strata become extensive 
reservoirs for the accumulation either of water or 
inflammable gases, and these are often let out unwit- 
tingly by a aa blow of a pick. 

e water of the coal-pits is frequently much purer 
than might be imagined, although it 'y holds some 
foreign ingredients in solution, such as sulphate of iron. 
It is a very remarkable fact that some of these waters 
are salt, and, what is still more remarkable, salter 
than sea-water. This is sensibly demonstrated, not 
poe A Pay taste, but by the smarting occasioned upon 
the falling of any of this water upon any part of the 
body where the skin is rubbed. At one pit, a feeder 
was pumped not long since which was estimated to be 
three times salter than the sea. The abundant supply, 
indeed, of these “ brine springs” at three contiguous 
places, suggested the erection of salt works. 

It has happened in sinking a shaft, where all had 
ed favourably for many fathoms, that, on com- 
ing to the next fathom, the privacy of some too fertile 
feeder has been intruded upon ; and, to complete the 
a@ pumping engine m necessary, which, u 
edvancing to the next fathom, could be di a] 
with. a peer found essential to line the shafts ; 
and fo y wooden casing, or “tubbing,” as it is 
called, was employed, but of late years a great and 
necessary improvement has been introduced by the 
of cast-iron tubbing. 
The concentration of steam-power for pum 
enormous at some of the pits; as at those of 
winning of the South Hetton Company at Datton, 


tempted winning of a pit at axed, rong the sand 


per minute, or above 6000 tons per day 
of coals drawn varies from 250 to 


pumpi wer must be employed. 
tone vibvetions of 


Fea 


are 
purpose. At the P Main 
which produce that valuable coal ting 
rse-power in operation for various purposes, 
for pumping, one of these ra 
horse-power. At the Eppleton Jane 
Hetton Company likewise, the pumping engine is 
250. horse-power. At the new winnings 
Delaval, too, are two or three very powerful engines, 
of beautiful workmanship, which, as far as water is 
concerned, are perhaps not likely to be “out of work” 
for some time to come, ; 


ag 


from that point it leaves a margin of a few miles be- , 
tween it and the sea, and extends about ten miles 
west from Newcastle. Its greatest length is fifty- 
miles, and its greatest breadth about twenty- 
Geologically speaking, the coal measures of this 
upon the series of strata called millstone 
ian limestone, the northernmost point of whieh 
cor the mouth of the river Tyne. The beds of 
these measures dip towards the east, and crop out ti is aintined to be hearty the iargest Now exis 
towards the west, the deposit thus assuming the form " 
: _ @oal is in some places near the surface, while in the neath the magnesian limestone, the engime-power 
neighbourhood of the centre of the basin it lies at erected pumped feeders to the amount of 36,700 t tons ‘ 
great depths. In one colliery, Jarrow, situated about per diem. At Friar’s Goose colliery, near Gateshead, 
miles from the mouth of the river Lie He + of he feeders require three columns of pumps, each 16} 
the thickest and most valuable seams, called High | | inches in diameter, raising upwards of get ow 
Main, is 960 feet from the surface. | , whilst the 
The beds of these coal-measures are eighty-two in | | a: tons per 
| day. us Ib W seen, It is not merely 
during the sinking of the pits, but also very frequently i 
during their future existence as working mines, that , 
beating engines 
able seams is seventeen ; and four or five seams are | while standing nearly over the Ninety Fathom Dyke, | depend the freedom of the mine and the securi ° 
the chief sources of the bes the manager faformed me, that, about the year 1025, ° 
tity of coal in the Newcastle | @ winning was attempted on what turned out to be 
; to more than 4 per cent. of 
of which mass various kinds of sandstone forra about : 
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mode of estimating the power 
of these engines, is to calculate the number of 
one foot high by the expenditure of one 
the fire-box of the engine ; and at Het- 
this number of pounds was found to be 40,642,560 


ines for coal-pits are generally manu- 
me of the en ine. foundries in 


a ground, 


” is appropriated to the different species of work 
operation. raff-yards at Hetton and Seaton 
Delaval collieries are fitted up with py ome 

i is needed 


semble engineering establishments. Such is the 
amount of wear and tear at the 
large pits, when in full work, that raff- are 


GOSSIP RESPECTING SELF-EDUCATED 
POETS. 


Tue French have latterly come to have their self- 
educated poets of humble life as well as ourselves. 
The fame is great of both Reboul, of Nimes, who is a 
taker, and of Jasmin, of Agep, who is a hair-dresser. 
It is remarkable of both of these men, and very much 
to their credit—perhaps also saying something for the 
good sense of the people amongst whom they dwell— 
that they continue contentedly to pursue their re- 
spective vocations, each in his original situation, as if 
it were never presumed that their literary powers 
formed any reason for their being drawn into a sphere 
of life for which, perhaps, they would be unfitted. 
Somewhat different are the ideas entertained of 
humble men of genius in this country, where no 
sooner does any thing unusual in letters appear than 
the question is asked, “ What will be made by it ?” 
Here, the literary talent takes its place amongst the 
ordinary money-making energies: there, it seems 
more reserved as a grace to an ordinary and useful 
course of existence. 

Jean Reboul is the son of a poor man, and was 
reared in poverty by a widowed mother. He enjoyed 
no regular education. The death of a wife, to whom 
he had been only married a few months, first awak- 
ened poetry in his breast. His verses were all of a 
tender and elevated cast, strikingly different from the 
style of his ordinary conversation. He first drew 
public attention in 1828 by the publication, in the 
Quotidienne (now the well-known Carlist newspaper), 
of a short piece entitled “The Angel and the Child,” 
of which our esteemed contemporary, The Atheneum, 
lately gave a translation so just and beautiful, that 
we gladly spare ourselves the trouble of attempting a 
version ourselves :— 

An angel form, with brow of light, 
Watch'd o'er a sleeping infant's dream, 
He there beheld as in a stream. 


** Pair child, whose face is like to mine, 
Oh, come,” he said, “‘ and fly with me ; 
Come forth to happiness divine, 
For earth is all unworthy thee. 


Here perfect bliss thou canst not know ; 
amidst its pleasures 


And, though serene the day may rise, 
It lasts not brilliant to its close, 
And tempests sleep in calmest 


tears 
Dim those blue eyes that speak of bliss? 
No, no!—along the realms of space, 
Far from all care let us begone ; 


Kind Providence shall thee grace 
thoes fow jonas night tive 


.| presented in a small volume, which has already 


No mourning weeds, no sound of wail, 
Thy chainless spirit shall annoy ; 
kindred shall thy absence hail 
ven as thy coming gave them joy. 
No cloud on any brow shall rest, 
Nought speak of tombs or sadness there ; 
Of beings like thee, pure and blest, 
The latest hour shall be most fair.” 


The angel shook his snowy wings, 
And through the fields of ether sped, 
Where heaven's eternal music rings— 
Mother, alas! thy son is dead! 

Lamartine was so much moved by the beauty of 
this poem as to seek out and celebrate the author. 
Other literary men of note paid him flattering atten- 
tions, and the press poured forth speculations on the 
incongruity between the condition of the man and 
the strain of his verses. Some of the most eminent 
poets of France, including Chateaubriand, have since 
visited Reboul at his humble abode in Nimes, and 
Reboul has himself appeared as a lion in the Parisian 
salons. Still, he is quite unspoilt, and yet bakes as he 
has ever baked. The dramatist, Alexander Dumas, 
has described, in a very interesting way, an interview 
he had with the poet-baker at Nimes, in 1836 :— 

“ My first thought on arriving at Nimes was—Re- 
boul. A young man conducted me to his shop, at 
the corner of a narrow street. I knew that I was to 
meet one whom I may call a distinguished poet ; but 
I did not know whether I should find him simple and 
natural, or the reverse. I went in. ‘Is it M. Re- 
boul whom I have the honour of ing? ‘Him- 
self’ ‘A letter from M. Taylor” ‘Oh! how is he? 
‘Perfectly well ? and he began to read. In the mean- 
time, I examined him, He is a man from thirty to 
thirty-seven years of age [in reality, he was then 
forty], rather above the middle height, with a dark 
African complexion, black shining hair, and beautiful 
white teeth. When he read my name, he looked at 
me once more, and bowed a second time. This look 
was rapid and profound ; and I only then perceived 
that he had a splendid pair of eyes, with that oriental 
expression at once powerful and soft, made to express 
love and anger. ‘Sir, said he, ‘I have indeed many 
obligations to M. Taylor, and. I don’t know how I 
shall ever acquit myself of them.’ I bowed in my turn. 
‘But will you permit me,’ continued he, ‘to act to- 
wards you with perfect frankness’ ‘I beg you will.’ 
‘Well, you are coming to see the poet, and not the 
baker, are you not! Know, then, that from five in 
the morning to four in the afternoon, I am baker ; 
from four in the afternoon till midnight, I am poet. 
If you want small loaves, remain ; if you want poetry, 
come back at five’ While I promised to come back 
at the appointed hour, some customers came in ; and 
as he served them, he remarked to me, ‘ You see we 
could not have a moment.’ A man then ap 
and said, ‘ Master, the oven is ready” And au- 
thor of ‘ L’ Ange et Enfant? went away to work at 
his dough and his oven. 


When I returned at five, Reboul met me at a door 
in a lane, adjacent to his shop, which was still open, 


but confided to the care of others. He had 

his Mpa gua for a suit of great neatness but 
rigid simplicity. Mounting a stair, and passing 
through amongst some sacks of wheat, we came to the 
door of a room, where nothing, he said, but prayer and 
try ever entered. It was a neat small apartment, 
Furnished with a table, a 

chairs, a crucifix, and a library consisting i 
and Corneille. ‘I now see,’ said I, ‘that yours is a 
double life.’ He explained that it was well to make 
the limbs work while the brain and the limbs 
again rest while the brain worked. ‘But what made 
u a poet? ‘In one word, misfortune.’ From my 
k round his neat and cheerful apartment, he saw 
that I was puzzled. ‘ Have you never, said he, ‘ passed 
over @ grave without knowing u? A tear came into his 
eye, and I held out my hand to him. ‘ When a great 
sorrow befell me,’ he said, ‘the commonplace though 
well- ing people around me endeavoured to give 
me consolation. only turned the stream of grief 
back into my heart. I could find no vent for it but 
in ad ing God; and when I did this, I found that 
poetry. Afterwards came the desola- 
ne and the fall of political and reli- 
in which I fo 


I was creatin 


my inspiration.’ ” 
ferred, that Reboul is a friend of the 
family. M. Dumas goes on to state that he 
Reboul to read his poems, which were then unpub- 
lished, and that he thus.spent the whole 
most delightful manner. 

The compositions of the baker-poet have 


gone 
through five editions. It is remarkable of them that 
they thee no trace of the personal circumstances of 
the author, The whole are conceived in a strain of 
exalted and beautiful sentiment, which would give 
delight from whomsoever it ht be sup to 
proceed. Neither is there any taste to be ex- 


wanderer 
. ‘ Open, for I am aged, and the night is one of dread. 
Benea' 


cused on account of the poet’s occupations and defi- 
cient education. The only thing that strikes us 
pom Pe i on a perusal of the volume, is the re- 
semblance of one or two of the pieces 
productions of the British muse—a fact not wy Noe | 
accounted for, if it be true, as given out, that 
does not read . We must content ourselves 
with attempting a version of one further specimen :— 
THE CASTLE OF THE MENDICANT, 
A dun and barren mount there is, upon whose sloping base 
Lie heaps of ruins over which thorns only meet the gaze, 
Where venomous adders ever creep, and vultures hunt for prey: 
A shepherd told me of the place a story yesterday, 
With so much earnestness that he compell’d me to believe ; 
And now, my friend, shall you from me the narrative receive. 
Within that castle lived of yore an avaricious lord, 
‘Who to the beggar's wants would no relief 
Refusing ev'n the petty boon of one poor crust of bread; 
And holy friars to those gates accursed never sped, 
To beg, for blessed charity, the smallest coin or mite, 


light. 
When the long watch of those within, upon tempestuous nights, 


Brighten’d the cloister’d windows the blaze of many 
lights. 

If some poor wanderer from afar, attracted by the glare, 

Hoped fondly from his panting toil to rest and cheer him there, 

No sound came e’er in answer to his supplicating cry, 

Save — the court-yard, where fierce ban-dogs howl’d inces- 
santly. 

One eve, a being wild and strange came thither, it is said, 

Adown whose drooping back a mass of trailing locks was spread, 

pour’d ; 

His forehead, ample, bald, and with full many a wrinkle seored, 

Appeared to bear on it the marks of age on age im) ‘d, 

Like those huge monuments that on sands of rest. 


**O, Castellane ! be merciful,” the said ; 


th the weight of ice and snow the forest groans afar, 
And fiercely doth the north-wind breathe from out his rapid 


car; 
The lake lies sunken gloomily in silence sad and deep, 
And o'er my feeble body chill and mortal shiverings creep.” 


A voice of thunder gave reply—‘‘ At such an hour as this, 


to well-known * 


Who rashly dares to trouble thus my mansion’s peacefulness? © 


If from these castle-bounds afar thou be not quickly gone, 


One of my serfs, with hammer arm’d, shall be with thee anon, | 


And I shall make him nail, because thou prowlest here so late, 
rascal carcass to the wall beside my castle-gate.” 


*“ Forgive me, if my prayer be rude,” then answer'd the 
unknown ; 


« But long ere I could reach the skirts of yonder nearest town, 
drifting 


I should sustain a living death deep in the snow, 
And my beloved family no more my face should know. 
Oh, grant me but a corner in your sheds till break of day—- 
Or in your kennel!” ‘* No! thou wouldst defile the place; 
away !” 
Then all at once the mendicant erectly raised his head, 
From which a beam of wrath divine was by reflection shed 
** Thou deemest me a beggar—Ho! Iam a Miouty Lorp! 
And spite of these refusals, I wii. seat me at thy board.” 
** A mighty lord ! whence comes 60 vain a fantasy as this ? 
What thy estate?” Earrn!” “Thy name?” “My 
name Misrortune is!” 


And as the screech-owl stretches out its dark and ominous 


wings, 
That it may scatter far and wide the news of fatal 
So with his hands the stranger spread abroad his 
And smote with iron foot the earth, which open’d with the 
stroke, 
And yawningly a fearful cloud of mist gave forth to view, 
Amid the gloomy whirls of which away the spirit flew. 
Not long thereafter did the lord of that cold lonely tower 
Behold one child dishonour'd fall within a villain’s power ; 
Again, he saw his only son in single combat fall ; 
And, passing by, the Jacquerie at length made end of all, 
By butchering each living thing within that castle found, 
And razing all its lofty walls and turrets to the ground. 
And ever since, before these dark memorials of the past, 
Pale grows each cruel lord whene’er his eye is thither cast. 
Nor can the lapse of time efface the horrors of the scene ; 
The shrinking kid declines to browse where these old walls 


gaunt, 
And still they name the place the CastLe or THE Men- 


DICANT, 

resembles Reboul 
in history, circumstances, and personal character. A 
friend paid him a visit two years ago in the 
course of a tour of the south of France, and found 
him living contentedly, like Reboul, in his little shop, 
although almost daily visited by distinguished persons, 
who are attracted by the fame of his works, He isa 
simple 
himpelf too much, we presume, to be affected for the 
worse by the flatteries of those who are his superiors 
in wo Ces 


French, that we were baffled in an attempt to read 

them. We have been furnished, however, with a ver- 

sion of one piece, which may serve as a specimen :— 
FIDELITY. 


Now nature all lies free from care, 
And all is calm beneath the heaven ; 
The hawk is calling through the air, 
The owl succeeds the bird of even. 
Alas! I drain the cup of woe, 
I smile no more beneath the sky, 
My friend is lost to me below— 
Now I must droop and die! 
Oh ! moon of love, droop down the sky, 
Thou givest me too great a sorrow ; 
No ms Of peace from thy fair eye, 
© calmness from thy look, I borrow. 
gentle smnile, so pale and dim, 
to me my misery ; 
Oh ! moon of love, far, far from him, 
My friend, I die, I die! 
The nightingale, the flowers, the air, 
Announce no more that spring advances ; 


cloak, 


and unpretending man of genius, respecting 


wwe 


= 
steam-engines for pum water, 
or “winding” or ening the coals, i 
or lowering or raising men and 
y small steam-engines are erected 
the working of inclined planes, and | 
saw-mills and other similar = 
— the Great Hetton 
shafts and — winding 
each of 100 horse-power. 8 
terranean steam-en- 
draw a 
570 yards in length. 
~Eppleton pit, which I descended, I was in- 
diem, or 333 tons 18 cwt., ia 
winding engine being of 100 horse-power. At i 
Ellemore pits, again, they raise 80 score of tubs, i 
weighing 8 cwt. 1 qr. 14 lbs. per diem from each [ 
he two pits. At another pit it is reckoned that | 
they raise in twenty-four hours 5040 corves up 100 \ 
or d im 
ton 
Ibs, 
Newcastle and ur 
’ at the largest collieries, they are made on the premises if 
of the company, In these cases there is a large estab- fi 
lishment of smiths, wrights, and carpenters kept up ; i 
and denominated a “ raff- 
{ 
 ™ 
for these extensive concerns, and of themselves re- Pt ia 
. | 
| 
if 
im 
| have been ; 
| And oft belated shepherds see shades bleeding, grim, and | 
| 
| 
are composed in a patois so different from classic } 
: . lamentation and for verse. So I may say that my iz 
eer own and the public misfortunes together have been | 2 
. All sounds of joy are full of woe ; 
Enjoyments are but miseries. ‘ ; 
Alas ! shall sorrow, doubts, and fears, 1. 
F Deform a brow so pure as this? = 
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ginal jon as a country weaver. a batch 
of his compositions which he has sent to us, we 
select the following as containing, we think, some fine 
strokes of natural feeling. 


THE MITHERLESS BAIRN. 


Wha couthiliet deal wi’ the mitheriess bairn ! 
Oh ! speak him na’ harshly—he trembles the while, 
He bends to your bidding, and blesses your smile ! 
In their dark bour 0° anguish, the heartless shall 
That God strikes the blow for the mitheriess bairn ! 
8 notice which appeared with respect to a surviv- 
extract of a letter from R. Chambers to Mr 
Thomas Carlyle—as follows :— 
“ A sister of Burns, the last survivor of his father’s 
family, still lives. She is now a widow at an advanced 
age, and resides at the vi of Tranent, in 


to keep house for and their venerable 
parent. In short, the Sister of Burns has fallen in the 
course of Providence into poverty, and her last years 
are threatened with those distreases, the dread of which 
much affected on hearing say that, in 
levesed 
hardships at Mosagiel, having through a 
i now reduced to absulute indigence, she 
as if she walked side by side with Grief from ber 
very childhood. One only alleviation of her fate has 
from the fame of her brother, in the shape of 
Exebequer She was lately a candidate for the benefit 


i for the mean time, 
igid inquiries, that Mrs 
Begg two daughters are perfectly worthy - 
that tover have been 
from them, if the most self. industry on the 
part of the women were sufficient to keep their 
mother in The public is doubtless much 

ive deli to 
‘wax yearly in public esteem, as time on and 

no second Burns. The name the Ayrshire 
has even been associated by some writers 
with those of which E. is proudest hile nz 
sears so high, to think of ome so near and dear to bim 
28 2 sister sinking into penury from a cold 
ingle-cheek the echoes of a nation’s at every 
which, 
group as a poetical 

must live for ever tho “Cotte's 
, is more can suppose publie 

Virdeued 
Our readers be to that in conse- 
of this notice, bir Charles 8. Montesth, Mr 
Mr Jobn Wilson, 41 Regent Square, 
London, have undertaken to act as committee tw 


superintend the collection and disposal of a fund for 
the benefit of Mrs Begg, and that already some hand- 


some tributes have been paid in, affording ground of 
hope that a sufficiency be obtained to procure 
her a small annuity. 


A FEW WEEKS ON THE CONTINENT. 
NEUCHATEL. 
From to was a pleasant 
ride ; and procuring the proper signature to our pass- 
we set off in foo the mesh 
of the French frontiers, by way of Neuchatel. 
is is a route little pursued by tourists ; and, indeed, 
such is the discomfort which one is apt to encounter 
in travelling through that not one in a 
thousand among English to in Switzerland re- 
turns home by any other path than that by which 
he reached it—the Rhine, a water-way ever open, 
commodious, and agreeable. 

Having proceeded formerly from Berne to a, 
and thence to Neuchatel, we now, for the sake 
variety, ado the somewhat circuitous route b 
Aarberg Bienne, which, however, affords li 
scope for description. In this north-western quarter 
of Switzerland the scenery is on the whole dreary 
and tame ; but everywhere we see the same orderly 
industry and neatness of arrangement which have 
distinguished more highly favoured districts. As 
we approach the Jura, much of the land is observed 
to be little better than an extensive morass, spreading 
between the lakes of Neuchatel and Bienne, which, in 


tural possessions, while, on the western 


paving, sie to the town of Bienne, we pro- 


St Pierre, or, as it is often named, 
from having for a short time (1765) been a place of 
retreat for that remarkable enthusiast, who clung to 


and may be readily reached a small port on the 
western shore of the lake, at which there appears to be 
a respectable inn for the accommodation of visitants. 
The town and Lake of Bienne, with the neighbour- 
ing er are within the canton of Berne, and 
conseq 'y form part of German Switzerland ; but 
on reaching the southern of we 
pass into the canton, or, properly speaking, prin- 
cipality of Neuchatel, whose —e uses the 
French tongue. A few miles i 
at the town of Neuchatel, which occupies a pleasant 
situation on a flattish piece of ground at the foot of 
the Jura, and close upon the lake to which it has im- 
parted its name. Basking in the full blaze of the 
y range ura, extending a length 
at least forty miles in one uninterrupted series of 
vineyards, Neuchatel enjoys one of the finest situa- 
tions in Switzerland, is the capital of one of its 
most thriving districts—albeit that that district is, 
to a certain extent, under the thraldom of a monarchy. 
On entering the town, which numbers about 6000 in- 
habitants, we perceive a striking difference of appear- 
ance from other Swiss cities. of the houses are 


and princely in aspect, and French style of 
throughout. Near the lake there 
are some handsome new streets, the structures being 
of fine whitish sandstone ; and here is situated the 
tion, to whi . Agassia, zealous “Tr 
inquirer, is attached as a professor. ‘The Hotel de 
Ville, the seat of the civic and cantonal government, 
isa os handsome edifice in the Grecian style, 


hi r part of the 
city. On a prominent knoll, which 


air of the 
was that of desertion, ng the visiter with the 
Be y idea that the art military was in small request 
The meaner parts of the town of Neuchatel, behind 
the main fares, approached nearer in point 
of squalor and dinginess to what one is accustomed to 
in some of the large cities in Great Britain than any 
thing we had seen in Switzerland ; but we observed no 

inereasing t 
injuries produced by Vrench domination, In the 


town there are some benefi i 
prove fone joa 


~ hi protection of 

vince un the so 

or principality nging to French 

family of Longueville, which, Soot extinct in 

1707, the king of Prussia, as nearest ir, was ac- 


of Prussia, 
to have been a master. In 


lege of appointing the governor, the mayor, and 45 out 
of the 75 m t admini 
tive council. Under 


upon & 
liberal footing. In all other respects volitieall those men- 
dent ; and since 1814, it bd 
Swiss confederacy.* 
With a po i — 
mountain principality may be said to form a little 
world in itself—a ect model i 
try, prosperity, . 
part of the people are farmers of their own 
possessions, tradesmen, and mechanics ; 
as elsewhere in Switzerland, the grand obj 
alluring industry onward, is the realising 
wealth to purchase a small piece of ground 
tage. This universal taste scatters the pop’ 
all directions among the recesses of the Jura, 
consequently prevents that pernicious clustering 
gether in towns which undermines public health and 


g 


thes, forests, post-office, mou 

1834, to L.16,679. This mighty sum was distributed as 
follows :—Entire expenses of administration, L.1966 ; 
— L.224; justice, L.2394; war department, 

202 ; religion, L 
roads, police, expenses of confede’ 
and civil list of the king of nye ba 
L.3862 ; leaving a surplus in the exchequer of L.3500, 
Some things here are very deserving of remark. The 
people are governed without any thing like personal 
taxation ; and supposing them to directly contribute 
what forms the state revenue, the exaction would 
amount to no more than 4s. 8d. for each individual 
fearly, or about a tenth of the rate per head in Great 

ritain. Justice is administered on a scale of rational 
economy which would astonish the frequenters of 
Westminister Hall. A —_ of the higher class is 
paid at the rate of 1s. 10d. for a four hours’ sitting ; a 
summons is 7d. ; and the expense of a litigation is some- 
thing under 6s. So far is the cheap and quick admi- 
nistration of justice from promoting 
the judges are often seen sitting unoccupied for a 
wish day. There are no stamps or patents.+ Pro- 
testant and Roman Catholic clergy are alike paid by 
the state, the highest of a 
L.121 ; but they also depend on voluntary contribu- 
tions, and some have small glebes. Religious instruc- 
tion is well attended to, and the state of public 
morals is considered to be good. With respect to 
secular education, it is obligatory on parents to send 
their children to school, and no person of middle age 
is found who cannot both read and write. 

Let us now take a view of the country, and the 
nature of the people’s employment and mode of living. 
Having sufficiently satisfied our curiosity in the town, 
we set off on our journey towards the French frontier, 
by a route which conducted us in a southerly slant- 
ing direction, up the face of the Jura, and through a 


* I believe that the majority of the inhabitants are not fa- 
vourable to the Prussian connexion, their political 


called in if necessary, the speedily dismonarch ise 
itself. An effort at rebellion in 1830-31, was quelled by General 
Pfuel, with the assistance of the more aristocratic portion of the 
community. With whatever hereditary claims on the territory, 
it does seem hard that the fourth part of all the taxes 
should be handed over to a foreign prince. 

1 I gather the greater part of these from the Report 
of Dr Kowring to Parliament. He o es, with respect to the 
administration of justice-—** While, on the one hand, the cost to 
suitors is small, the cost to the public is no less so, In the dia- 
trict of Valangin, consisting of 6104 souls, the expenses for the 
aim of civil justice for 1634 amounted to 1121 francs of 
Neuchatel, or less than five-siaths of a farthing per individual 
yet there are 122 dt lunatios, &e., committed 
to the charge of civil tri There are, on an average, 70 
canes per annum, the average cost of which to the suitors was 47 
betsen, being little more than 40. 64. per suit.’ 


No more my heart of hearts entrances ; 
lor chain— Death remedy ; poverty. th from the town and neighbourhood 
? {ioe there are considerable exports of wine of a good qua- 
will 4 ber lity, printed cottons, and lace, all which, indepen- 
i es histo of Wi : B+ hom Sos | The political position of the canton of Neuchatel is 
| somewhat peculiar. Although a member of the Swiss 
by a few poetical effusions of merit. a re 
interested in the unfictitious sorrows of this worthy 
individual, will be glad to learn that he is once more 
settled in comparative comfort at Inverury, in his ori- 
| RHOWicdged as Its superior, anc Was lec 
| by the peace of Utrecht. Except for an interval, 
| during which it was absorbed and half ruined by 
France under Napoleon, it _has continued till the 
‘When a’ ither bairnies are hush'd to their hame, present day a prin 
By aunty. or cousin, or frecky grand dame, who does not appear 
* stan’s last an’ lonely, an’ naebody carin’? 1814, the reigning ch 
"Tis the puir doited loonie—the mitherless bairn ! | charter, reserving his own sovereignty and the privi- 
The mitheriess bairn gangs till his lane bed, | 
Nane covers his cauld back, or haps his bare head, 
‘i | draws £3862 per annum, or nearly a fourth part of 
tart | the revenue of the state ; but, as some equivalent, the 
i But mornin’ brings clutches, a’ reckless an’ stern, 
‘That lo’e na’ the locks o' the mitherless bairn ! 
Wer spirit that pass’d in yon hour of his birth, 
former times, had evidently been in much closer | 
} itil ik union. On the eastern shore of the Lake of Bienne, | 
a sheet of water ten or twelve miles in length, the | 
land is well enclosed and sectioned into the usual small | 
bank, | 
e Jura rises from the edge of the water in one long | 
J line of vine gardens, rising one above another to a | 
i | height of several hundred feet. Lately, a road has been | 
; cut along the base of the mountain ; and by this, after | 
a | on the lake ; but a number of boats, impelled by oars | 
. or sails, seem to be employed both for fishing and 
; beauty of the lake—at least that whi at- 
jonsiure, with two unmarned daughters, who endea- ay x 
vour to support ber by the exercise of their 7 tracted the chief attention of tourists—is the Isle of which “H _: came cial i ——— 
I a her a visit, and found her a decent- dual and general oe many system of public 
4 looking old person, with a good deal of the poet’s finance and administration is on a footing so primitive 
4 paysiognomy, and particularly his Gne dark eyes. It With passionate fondness. in the present day it 1s as almost to appear Utopian. The state revenue, drawn 
youngest of William Burns’s children, she was rettily wooded, with some open and cultured fields, | principally from rents of domains, small quit-ren 
twelve years old at the time when he died at Lochlea, — - 2 | 
a seen man. She was one of the household 
at jel during its occupancy by Robert and Gil- 
@ person named ten conducted 
than of on tho | 
. estate of Sir Charles S. Monteith of Closeburn. Since | 
{ the death of her husband, her sons being all removed | 
from her, and unable to assist her, she has been de- | 
pendent on her two daughters, who, though active | 
S and most le young women, are barely able 
§ 
4 | population, in days of feudal strife, erowded for pro- ] 
etren ae and the whole | having a strong leanin republicanism ; anc vere ia 
| a wel, One of the houses is the resi- doubt’ that, but for of 1A, 
j dence of the governor of the province. We saw onl « 
| Comets — 


‘ 
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rs the mountains named the Val Travers. | exercised no other trade or than those which | Genevese watches will be insured to be delivered in 
was a fine autumnal ae were to wants, their time | Paris at an advance of 5 per cent., and in London at 

ded this romantic path ; and at every bend being employed in cultivating an ungrate- | 10 per cent. As formerly noticed, it is caleulated that 
the vine-clad knolls, we had an y of catch- | ful and unproductive soil. Our mountaineers were | 1 watches are thus smuggled yearly from Geneva 
Spa e Se lies hee ae great | frequently compelled, before the introduction ¢éf the | into And why do they come by this indi- 
extent of country horizon being to seek for work during the | rect channel! has 
the Bernese alps their hitherto imposed a custom-house duty of 25 cent., 
wv tops in a huge canopy of clouds. At gth, | ing country They rejoined t families in the | which, being 15 per cent. above the pre- 
the sight of this glorious scene was shut out ; we winter, being enabled, from their savings, | mium of insurance, paid only to a very 
taken the last look of Switzerland, and our attention | the moderateness of their wants, and the uce | limited extent. The late proposition in Parliament to 
was called to the picturesque valley into which we had | of a small portion of land, to supply themselves with soBnce tie Snty 00 20 per one, Se ee 
now advanced. the necessaries of life. And it must be remarked, also, | open the trade to fair rs, and serve the important 
The Val Travers, as it opened upon us, came with 


ends of increasing the manufacture, bene‘iti 
revenue, and serving the British public wit! 


i 
a 


with an article 

was to be one of the finest we had seen | tended to relieve t ps of their lot. which they require. The gue hee ee 
in our excursion. Let the reader conceive a green For a number of years, those who betook themselves | arises, How far the i introduction of Swiss 
and romantic valley, winding miles in length, and of | to watch were placed at a great disadvan watches will injure the home trade! Asis well known, 
great depth, between the bounding mountain steeps ; | by having to import their tools ; but these they in | the Swiss wa are small, delicate, and not by any 
while on its northern side, and at least five hundred | time learned to make and greatly to improve upon. | means durable, and they are purchased only from 
feet from the bottom, a road, which we are now tra- | In proportion as men embraced the profession of | their great neatness and cheapness. hip Bam agg 4 
versing, is cut out of the side of the hill. On the one | watchmaking, the art became more developed ; several | fore, as as continue of that » not 
returned from Paris, where they had gone to perfect | su mani 
pathway, as if about to fall; and on the r is a | themselves, and contributed by their know! to | of watches. Should the fabricants of Geneva 
ee ee ene advance the skill. It is not more than eighty | and Neuchatel, however, commence the making of a 
with dizzy wondering eyes. The lower parts of | or ninety years since a few merchants to co eee eke eS ee 
the vale are and beau dotted with trees, | together small parcels of watches, in order to sell them | rate, there can be little doubt of their soon having the 
bushes, and and there a cottage or hamlet with | in foreign markets. The success which attended these | whole watchmaking trade to themselves. They are 
its mill, turned by a brook, which is seen in | speculations induced and encouraged the tion untaxed, live in a simple manner, possess a finer taste, 
the sun’s rays. Goats are feeding in patches on the | of these countries to devote themselves more to | and, from their temperateness of living, have a greater 
hill sides, tended by children from the hamlet ; and | the production of articles of ready sale ; so much s0, | delicacy of hand than the generality of English - 
in aslip of meadow, by the side of the stream, the men ; all which advantages give them a pre-eminence 
seene is enlivened by a cow or a few sheep. The day | few ex embraced the wate in a craft depending much on personal qualifications. 
is fine, and all is im with the tranquillity of | Meanw wie Repeenee Nee leeases Dae ee All this time our caleche has been moving over a 
Nature in her mildest mood. dependently of the great number of workmen who are | high moorish en eee Oe ee 

We are now in the heart of the mountains, but | established in almost all the towns of Europe, in the | cottage of a wate > nimble fingers are 
still rising in our course. The scene is gradually | United States of America, and even in the East Indies | seen plying his vocation. Jean, our driver, sudd 
shifting as it were in a panorama. The country is be- | and China. It is from this period, also, that dates the | draws up ; we are in front of the French 
coming more bleak and pastoral. Still there is no lack | change which has taken place in the country of Neu- | and what takes place will furnish material for the 
of inhabitants. Detached mee ge tp te Ape where, notwithstanding the barrenness of the of our next article. 

ugh a small town with its inn, and other | built villages are everywhere to be seen, connected ~ 
tokens of local consequence. At this town we stop easy communications, together with a very consider- AN EAST INDIAN ANECDOTE. 
to dine and rest the horses, afterwards able and industrious population, in the enjoyment, if | Ir may be n to inform the reader that the 
with all the leisure which the nature of the ascent | not of great fortunes, at least of a happy and easy | drink called toddy, one of the strongest and most in- 
demanded. Passing the vi of Motiers Travers | independence. toxicating liquors in India, consists of the of the 
on our left, in the bottom of the vale, we make a| Thus, in defiance of the difficulties which it was | cocoa-tree. of obtaining the Bquor is 
curve to the t, into what may be called an upper | necessary to overcome, in spite of the obstacles which | simple. The tobdy-collector leaves his dwelling 
valley with more precipitous sides, and in w! were opposed to the introduction of the produce of | after sunset ; and seeking the thickest cocoa woods, 
the road at one part goes through a tunnel in the enor- our industry into other countries, and notwithstanding climbs up, and cuts notches in the bark of such trees 
mous 0 rock. Deep in the bottom of the | the prohibitions which enfeebled its development, it | as seem likely to yield the most juice. Under each 
defile, quiet] the ancient village of St Sul- | has at length attained a prodigious extension. It may | notch he affixes a small jar to receive the liquid, whieh, 
pice ; and a little way above it is a very picturesque | be further remarked, that, from the upper valleys of | if drank instantly, is one of the mildest beverages 
mill-house, whose wheel is observed to be turned by a | Neuchatel, where it originated, it has spread from east | possible, but if left during a few days to ferment in 
stream issuing at a few distance the side | to west into the valleys of the Jura, and into the | the sun, becomes the most ardent spirit known. 
of the mountain. cantons of Berne and Vaud ; and, further, that all An incident with a person who followed 
On emerging from the summit of the pass above | these populations form at present a single and united | the profession of a toddy-collector whilst 
St Sulpice, the highest point of the road is manufactory, whose centre and ipal focus is in| I was in 4 details which are 
and we are now in an open tract of country brown mountains of shortly as follows -—The individual in question had 
and dismal, but still, as re, in the of a If our watches have attained a certain left his cot which was situated in a cinnamon 
ae ae eee name gt renee og pe of superiority, it is in a great measure to be attributed in the of C little more than half an 
the height of three thousand feet above level of | to the i of our workmen, and to the ad- when a native pedlar called there to exhibit his 
the sea, and in the midst of what seems little better | vantage which they have derived from a careful and wares, and to solicit 3 for the night. 
than a wilderness. Throughout our whole day’s | studied execution of several articles intrusted to | The or’s wife, whese whole soul was wrapped 


i i 

the one hand, each artisan working at home, and for | Her buwgles and joiys, which 
whomsoever pays him the best price, and, on the other, i 
the merchant having an interest to ene 


i 


ag envy as she saw all her former notions of gran- 
in villages, are observed men working at their | paying the best prices to those who furnish him wi fade before the contents of the wanderer’s pack. 
trade of watchmaking, or women busily engaged in | the best materials and work, a kind of emulation is daring, however, to purchase without her hus 
the making of lace. In fact, we are now in the chief | paturally excited among the workmen to obtain 8 approval, she was glad to allow the pedlar te 
watchmaking district of Neuchatel, which extends and an advantage. whee pe bate ge himself om the bench beneath the 

from Verviers to Locle and La Chaux de Fonds—all | which is generally among inhabitants of | an ornament common to Ceylon cottages—in the hope 
places near the frontier of France, and therefore very | mountainous countries, added to the habits and eus- | of her husband’s return by the morning. 

well suited, in point of situation, for supplying mate- | toms of our workmen, whe are at the same time landed After depositing his valuable knapsaek beneath bis 
rials for an active contraband traffic. roprietors, have not a little contributed to the deve- | head, the fell into a slumber, from which be 
The existence of a manufacture in cottages | lopment of talent our population. —~ was by 

scattered over fifty miles of mountains, covered four | simply, and in the bosom of their families, occupied | like that of mest of his tribe, se ight, that the 


ph 
or five months of with snows so deep as to im- | entirely (with the exception of a few agricultural 
priso n the inhabitants in their dwellings, is, | consider, ese) i the labours of their art, and not being ex- 
i i to those temptations which exist in corrupt 
societies, it is very natural that they should be more seeing him stir, she made a shert apelogy for 
ring with an interesting account of the birth and | assiduous and more desirous of attaining perfection | i and reti i 
See in their art ; and the more so still, as they derive a | his 1 


i 


y indistinetly seen, by the weary wateher. Im about an 
after the model of the parish clock, which was of Neuchatel continues to prosper, in spite hour after, by the strong shadow afforded from an 
in the church of Locle in the year 1630. t no | all the restrictions of surrounding states. In 1534, moon, the men Se ee ee a 
idea had as yet been conceived of making clocks with | the number of watches manufactured annually in the 


springs. It was only about the latter of the same | canton was about 120,000, of which 35,000 were of i i 


to his home ; 

century that an inhabitant of these mountains, having and the rest of silver. When to this we add | but, on leoking up, te his dismay he perceived 
returned from a long voyage, brought back with him | the watches manufactured in the adjoining canton of | the woman stealthily drawing near with a long. 
a watch, an object which was till time unknown | Geneva, an idea may be obtained of the magnitude | cocoa-knife im her hand. In an instant he was on 
in the country. r) to have his watch | of this flourishing branch of trade. It is extremely | his legs to confront her. She appeared somewhat 
» he carried it to a mechanic Richard, | probable that not fewer than 300,000 watches are t declared that she had been in the woods 

who had the reputation of being a skilful workman. | exported annually from Geneva and Neuchatel. seeking her husband, and that the knife she held was 
in repairing the watch ; and hav- | greater proportion are smuggled out of | for the purpose of cutting down some jars left by him 

ing attentively examined its mechanism, conceived | the country, in uence of heavy duties or | in the vieimty The eapeating Re ee 
the idea of constructing a similar article. dint of ve. prohibitions France, Austria, and other | her story, but affecting to = saw her 
labour and perseverance he at length su though | nations, through which they must go to find an | quietly re-enter the cottage and shut door. Neo 
not without having had great difficulties to surmount; | outlet to America, England, Turkey, and countries | sooner was she rows, Gen Oe ee 
and he was compelled to construct all the different | still more remote. All attempts to stop this wnder- | instantly climbed a tree, and teok up his abede 
movements of the watch, and even to manufacture heart costs Save dgaelly SSS. At one time, when | amidst the branches. Here he had been seated for 
some ill-finished tools in order to assist him in his | the French authorities upen the of seizing nee Gas, een Se behead Be ee 
labours. wes Sound Che of returning home laden with his wu which he 
created a great sensation in the country, excited We Saget of Gaon dea their ra- | carried in a small sack over his shoulder, Worn 
the emulation of several men of genius to imitate the ere a part of wateh to Paris to | out apparently with his exertions, and by 
of very stam smuggling them back again, and | the beauty of the night, when he came to door 
nan meenerinne wage among | final ane tom a second time inte France | he paused for a short time ; and sitting down on the 
our mountains, the which had hitherto a condition for sale, At present, | bench lately oceupied by the native merchant, be 


i. 
‘ 
ag 
} 
— 
if 
30, 3 
one 
“ As early as the seventeenth century, some work- | terest are equally engaged.” of those dozes when eutwar xrts are visable, though { 
+ . 
3 
> 


» word, a thousand 
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he fell fast as 
In less than another hour the door of the cottage 
was noiselessly opened, and the woman again appeared. 
She approached her husband, listened for a few mo- 
ments to ascertain that he slept, and then stepping 
back a pace, raised her with her whole force, 
blow drove the knife right through her 
partner’s heart. For an instant only she 
shocked at what. she had done ; then recovering 
she attempted to withdraw the knife, whic 
gone completely through her victim, 
ita sharp and fine point in the bench. After a 
exertion, she but not without break- 
off the point of the cocoa-splitter, which remained 
. The woman’s anxiety now to ob- 
poil, for which she had thus periled soul and 
almost infernal. She seemed to grin 
at the deed she had done, and pant for the 


ten gain she had thus made her own. Exult- 


that had covered it, and the savage murderess beheld 
known lineaments of her own husband’s coun- 
She gave a sudden scream, and threw down 
sack ; then, with frantic cries, rushed from the 
cottage, and sought a shelter in the neighbouring 


he ich the murd ho 
might meet murderess, who wo 
doubtless rev her dreadful mistake on the un- 
armed man, or, by possibility, he might become mixed 
in the business ; so he determined not to leave his 
lees of refuge until morning. He therefore kept his 
position, os in spite of himself, at the dreadful 
object beneath him, in a sort of waking dream, till he 
was suddenly aroused by seeing the woman, accom- 
y examined the ; searched the house, 
the , anxious to seek their protection, by a sud- 
den stir of the branches in attracting their 
attentio 


ion. 
In an instant a was pointed at him, and he was 


& 


commanded to r man willing] 
clambered down, when, to his al and omit 
he was instantly seized and bound, at the instigation 
of.the woman, who, with frantic gestures, declared 
that she recognised in him the assassin of her adored 


The wretched prisoner was immediately brought to 
trial, and, despite of his declarations of innocence, con- 
demned to death, the woman’s statement being clear 
and probable. She affirmed that the pedlar had come 
to their house and sought shelter for the night—a 
boon her husband had unhesitatingly accorded ; that 


gone to lie down. A slight noise, however, awoke his 
wife, who distinctly saw the wicked traveller stab her 


pe. 
This account seemed so B on: wn that scarcely any 
one in the court doubted risoner’s guilt. 
first place, what motive co’ the wretched widow, 
who was well known to have been warmly attached 
#> her husband, have to invent a falseho:i! Ina 
arguments were brought forward to 
of the guilt of the 
one person present doubted the whole story ; 
and that, fort y for the innocent man, was t 
e tened judge before whom the case was tried. 
He felt assured of the truth of the defendant’s state- 
ment, yet he had no means of upset 
testimony of the woman, The jury returned a ver- 
diet of “guilty” without a moment’s hesitation ; but 
the judge was not 
that one of the most awful moments of his life 


, had one power, that of reprieve, and he exercised 
it, Getasing the execution of the 


ting the strong | she 


The woman, without receiving any previous notice, 
was seized, and the knife suddenly produced before 
her. The sight at once turned the current of her feel- 
ings: she fell upon her knees ; confessed the whole ; 
declaring that the temptati 
her, but that God not 
eseape, since he had brought up the knife from the 
bottom of a tank into which she had thrown it; and 
all she now prayed for was instant death. 

Two days afterwards she underwent her - sen- 
tence, while the poor pedlar released his 
ignominious confinement. 


NOTES OF A RESIDENCE IN THE BUSH. 
FOURTH ARTICLE. BY A LADY. 


ANECDOTES OF THE COUNTRY—MODE OF LIVING— 
REMOVAL TO MELBOURNE. 


WE were visited one day by a very large party of 
natives ; I am sure there were a hundred of them. I 
happened to be alone in the hut. Some of the men 
came into it and examined all they saw very atten- 
tively, especially the pictures we had hanging on the 
walls. They were much taken with a likeness of my 
mother, and laughed heartily at some black profiles ; 
they said they were “black leubras.” I told them to 
leave the hut, but they would not; and one, a very 
tall fellow, took the liberty of sitting down beside 
me on the sofa. I did not much like being alone 
with these gentry, so I rose to go to the door to call 
some one, but my tall friend took hold of my arm and 
made me sit down again; on which I cried out suffi- 
ciently loud to alarm my husband, who was building 
a hut behind. He came in and turned them all out, 
but they still kept hanging about the station for some 
time. My husband took his gun and shot some white 
parrots, which were flying in an immense flock over- 
head. Some of the natives ran and picked them up, 
and thrust them into some hot ashes, where they had 
lighted a fire, without even taking the feathers off. 
They were soon cooked in this way, and I believe ate 
very well. 1 had often seen black Tom cook parrots 
and cockatoos in this manner. The natives will eat 
any thing that comes in their way. I saw a woman 
take a piece of sheep-skin, singe the wool off, and 
then begin to eat it, giving her baby a piece of 
it also ; much to my surprise, they actually ate a large 
piece of the skin. All these natives left us before sun- 
down, and went to Mr Baillie’s, where they were 
was too kind to them, and gave great encourage- 
ment in his own hut. We always expected to hear 
a spear at t w uck in arm ; ve 
him great went to the settlement 
sult a doctor. In many instances, the undue severities 
of the settlers lead to reprisals from the natives, who 
are apt to inflict vengeance in a very indiscriminate 
manner. 
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‘our neighbours with us to dinner. 


i ht 


had lost all the sheep— 


them. Every one, except Agnes and I, went out 
immediately to look for them in it di 

It came on a dreadful night of rain, thunder, and 
lightning, and was very dark ; the men returned one 
by one, and no sheep were to be seen. I was sitting 
in no very comfortable state in the hut, and taking 
a look at the door every five minutes, although it was 
so dark that I could not see a yard Little 

t 


before me. 
Se fast asleep, but 
to me, and said, if I would allow her to stand 
the window she would tell me when they were coming. 
stood , listening attentively, till she 
the bo them far awa 
I ght she was talking nonsense, as I 
nothing, neither could any of the men; 
still said she heard them coming, and she 
for in a few minutes my husband sent to 
were all safe in the yards. He and one 
had found them in a hollow about a mile 
but our next alarm was for James, who 
My husband fired off several pistols, 
know all were found if he was still looki 
and we put a light in the window to guide hi 
himself, although we knew very w: 
had ; however, we all enjoyed our sup ash ageed 
oom, were very ul we had the 


F 


hut; and it was a 
pudding on Sunday, as we were sure 


man who made so good a pudding that 
Sa six months ; and many came to eat’ 
of this mess, the fame of which had t 
wide. We often gave the receipt for it, but no one 
made it so well as old Williams. 

My husband or my brother read a sermon on Sun-: 


as near as we could. erally all our servants , 
us ; but if they did not fecl inolined of themseloee to 
come, it was in vain to try to persuade them. I have 
’ servants come in also. 
We had many letters from home, which were a great’ 
pleasure to us. We had also received a large box, 
containing a spinning-wheel and many very useful. 
things, from my r. She would, certainly, have. 
mining every thing in it ; it me thi 8 
gone ye when we were children at the spony at 
ew-Year’s box. I am sure we were quite as happy. 
We received soon after this a box of preserves, and 
they were highly as we could get nothing 
thed Lind at Bort Philip: Little or no fruit was yet 
to be met with in the colony ; but in our garden we 
had some young berry, currant, and raspberry | 
bushes, from which we hoped soon to have some pro- 
duce. We had also.a row or two of strawberry ts. 
On New-Year’s Day 1841, some of our bours 
came to dine with us. I was very anxious to have 
either a wild goose or turkey, but none of the shep- 
herds could see one to shoot for so I had deter- 


pie, and green 

and strawberry-tart, with plenty of cream. e 
dined at two o’clock, a late dinner for us, as twelve is 
rant-bun, cream. We 
spent a vi ppy day, although it was exceedingly - 
hot ; ‘ho Gieennaneton was nearly 100 in the shade. 
Our friends rode home to their own stations that 


iy: 


. Eggs also 
sometimes Se and 10s. a-dozen. I was much 
by the hawks carryin a the chickens. e 


way, as we not a proper 
house to put them into ; but the tlemen 
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seemed to fall into a train of deep thought. Presently, Po 
as if disinclined to enter the house, he made a sort of 
ta of his well-filled bag, and covering his face, as 
usual throughout the Kast, with his cummerbund, | 
the movement drew from her victim’s face the cloth | 
ee We often killed kangaroos ; they are very palatable, 
woods particularly the tail, which makes cantina sou 
much like what is called hare soup. My friond 
{ Pre | Hamilton declared he never ate better soup at 
: any dinner party at home. I sometimes made ain, 
which were much admired by the visiters at our 
to have a large 
to have some of) 
We had an old: 
: | 
usband. 
} some trinkets, when her husband, in a fit of passion, 
thrust the itinerant merchant out of his house, who, 
t it seemed, had not gone far, for soon after, the toddy- At this time I had a pleasant visit from Mrs Gibson 
| — feeling warm and uncomfortable from the and her brother; they were on their way to a new 
bate he had held and the liquor he had drunk, had | station about fifteen miles beyond us. I was de- 
= through the heart ; that she then, without my not to express 7 
uttering any cry, from fear of instant annihilation | and astonishment. The sight of a “ white leubra,” as | mined to have a parrot-pie instead ; but on New- 
herself, stole from the back-door, and rushed into the | she called her, seemed for a time to take away her | Year’s morning, while we were at breakfast, two 
town for assistance, and had happily succeeded in | speech; but she soon began to question her very | turkeys were seen flying over our hut, one of which 
she thane was immediately brought down. I must describe our 
a | were any more like her in her country. I am sure | New-Year’s dinner, to show what good things we 
; Agnes dreamed of her all night, for she often spoke of | had in the bush. oo Pee pe seen siren 
; the beautiful lady in her sleep; and the moment she | turkey well stuffed, a boiled leg of mutton, a parrot- 
at her. Mrs Gibson was much amused at Agnes’s 
admiration. I did all I could to persuade her to 
remain some time with us, and allow her brother to 
to, but she would not. Some time after this, Mrs 
: Gibson’s courage was well tried. She had occasion to 
/ 1 a journey on horseback, and not knowing the road 
took a native with her as guide. eye « 
at some distance from home, the man wanted 
i dismount, and, ey to pull her off her horse. All the stations near ys commenced their poultry- 
He did not know she a pistol with her; but she 
pulled one out and presented it at him, ee cer for hens, which was the price. Had we 
was that when he found himself compelled to pass | that unless h nd showed | been nearer town, we might have made a great deal | 
sentence of death on the unha risoner. He, how- | her the pro him. Had 
she ould have 
killed, hen ; bot bor anved han cheiansived 
safely at her journey’s end. 
very ingtant court, a 
bien. He directly sent for the bench ised tO Dulld one When they had Of more 
on the murder was said to have taken place, rtance todo. They rather slighted the poultry, 
had it closely examined, and discovered that the point pugh they were very glad to get the eggs to 
carefully extracted, and it to be the end of a 
cocoanut knife, which of course further strengthened 
the jadee’s suspicions, and he sent a fresh reprieve 
to prisoner. He then caused the road leading 
| closely and ransacked. His efforts happily 
succeeded. Close to the edge of a half-dried ~~ 
the weapon was found : it was rusted with = 
lost its point, and bore on its handle the name of the 
murdered man. 
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was not found for several days, although the hole was 
with chains ; but some natives were set to 

dive for it, and one of them brought the body up 
immediately, which was buried next day in a wood near 
the hut. The funeral was attended by several settlers 
the neighbourhood, and the service for the dead 
was read by the gentleman whose guest the deceased 
been. A funeral in the bush is a very rare and a 
very impressive occurrence. I only know of one 
other spot where a white man is buried ; it is the 
grave of a shepherd who was speared by the natives 
some time ago, and the valley whers he now lies is 


pe y 
large of cattle, and the difficulty he had in 
bringing his sheep up the Sy as to avoid the 


and begged to know how the pudding was made. I 
offered to write him the receipt, which I did, although 
he could net seed In a few days we 
heard he was a hut-keeper, and an old prisoner, who 
had been sent by his master to tell us he had some 
young bullocks to sell, as he knew we wanted to pur- 
chase some ; but this message was delivered to us as 
a piece of news. I was rather annoyed at being 
deceived in this way ; but in the bush it is no easy 
task to tell who are gentlemen and who are not from 
their dress, or even manners, as a few of them pride 


family induced my husband to think seriously of this 
pro ; but the only happiness I had in the idea 


of leaving the station was, that I should be able to 
pay more attention to Agnes, who was now four years 
tid, and almost running wi In short, for one rea- 


son and another, it was resolved that we should seek a 
new home; and for that purpose my husband pro- 
ceeded to Melbourne to make necessary inquiries. 
After an absence of three weeks he returned, havi 


but I 


a fatal , and the beginnin of many misfortunes ; | and 
hall Me 


ted in hich ided 
ina w was provi 
with a few necessaries rs na from 


home, but quite alone ; not even the hut-keeper was 


with him, as he had taken the of a shepherd 
on to a steep or craggy at the 
appearance ible ; at a 
tance it looked not unlike a crow’s nest, and must 
have been a very dismal place to be left alone in 
for such a of time as my brother occasionally 
at his complaining of being dull sometimes. I told 
him we come to lunch with him, but he said he 
hoped we had brought the lunch with us, as he had 
not to give us but damper. The rations were 
done, and more had not come from the home station. 
‘We were well provided in the spring-cart ; so Robert 
and I laid out a lunch, and he took a damper he had 
made out of the ashes. We could not remain with 
him very long, as the day was pretty far advanced, and 


Anderson was ill at Geelong. 
Before we had got above four miles from my bro- 


ving | of a part 


ther’s, the wheel of our cart, in g through a creek, 
were all thrown into the water, roto hurt, and 
cart up again. 
We to take out the horses, and get into the water 
and lift it up, as it lay quite on its side, It took all 
the party’s united strength to lift it. We were quite 
wet already, so we did not mind standing in the water 
to do this aa 3; it was rather refreshing, the day had 
been so hot. I undressed my infant, and rolled him 
in my cloak, but all the rest of us had to sit in wet 
clothes ; we were so much pleased, however, at getti 
up the cart that we did not think much of it, 
were congratulating ourselves on our fortune, 
when, in going up a very stony hill, down it went 
again. I felt much stunned, as I was thrown with 
my head on a stone; but I was not insensible. The 
thought of my infant was uppermost ; he was thrown 
several yards out of my arms, but the cloak saved him. 
He was creeping off on hands and knees out of it, quite 
in good humour, as if nothing had happened. Agnes 
was also unhurt, except a bruised cheek, but she was 
much concerned about a kitten she had got from her 
uncle Robert, which-was squeezed under a carpet-bag. 
The most unfortunate of our party was poor Mrs 
Scott, who was thrown violently on the ground, and 
lay seriously stunned. On inquiring into her condi- 
tion, she said that her leg was broken, and in great 
pain. This was terrible news in such a place as we 
were, but on examination the case was not so bad ; 
the knee was out of joint, and her ankle already much 
swollen from a very bad sprain. By her own direc- 
tions, I pulled her leg till the knee-joint went into its 

lace. She had been thrown with her head down the 
allow us to move her, but we propped her up with 
stones and a carpet-bag; and what more to do we 
could not tell. 

We were far from help ; it was already nearly dark, 
very cold, and we had nothing to light a fire ; in a word, 
we were in a miserable state. My husband at length 
remembered an out-station of Mr Learmonth’s, not 
above half a mile from us ; he immediately went there 
for help, and two mounted police happened fortu- 
nately to be at hand. One of them rode back for my 
brother Robert to come to us, and the other assisted 
my husband to carry Mrs Scott on a hurdle to the 
shepherd’s hut, while I went on before with the chil- 
dren, to try to get a bed ready for her. The walk 
put my baby fast asleep, so I laid him down in a cor- 
ner of. the hut, wrapped in my cloak, while A 
went to the fire to dry her wana Meare aes | 
very contented. The s were very kind, an 

ve up their hut to us at once; and the old hut- 

r me to let the poor sick lady have the 
best bed. I looked at the beds, but it was really diffi- 
cult to say which was best, as one was an old sheep- 
skin, and the other a very dirty blanket, spread on 
some boards. I chose the sheep-skin for Scott, 
and my husband carried her into the hut and laid her 
on it. By this time my brother Robert had arrived 
with a bottle of Scotch whisky which my husband had 
left with him. of it, which 
appeared to revive her, for seemed in great agony 
freon being moved. Her knee was continually going 
out of joint when she moved, so I split up the li 
an old tea-box I saw in the corner of the hut, and 
bound the pieces round her knee with a bandage made 
my dress; and I succeeded better than I 
expected, as it did not again come out of its place. I 
never saw any one bear pain with more composure 
cheerfulness than my poor friend. My brother 
rode on to tell Mr Scott, and to got a doctor from 
Geelong. I bathed Mrs Scott’s ankle often during 
the night with some hot water in which meat had been 
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.| to. His dress was 


Anderson’s station late at ni J 
to travel very slowly on of 


patient. 
We found Mr Anderson’s kut locked up, and be 
keys were at Mr Yuille’s, three miles off. Howe 
my husband opened the window with little difficulty, 
as it had no fastening ; so it seemed of little use hia 
the door locked. We soon got a fire lighted by 
woman-servant, and had tea and nice co: 
beds, which we indeed much required. Mrs Scott 
was taken home next day, but many months elapsed 
before she could walk about. We remained at Mr 
Anderson’s station a short time. While there, we 
im- 


den, and keeps it in order entire y 
‘We were now in the soning 

takes its name from a very high mountain, on the top 

of which is a large hole with water. It is quite 

round, as if made 


big mountain. I like the native names very much ; 
think it a great pity — them for English ones, 
as is often done. Station Peak is also a peculiar- 
looking mountain, and is the boundary between the 
Melbourne and Geelong districts. 

We spent several days at Mr Scott’s station, which 
is for cattle and dairy-husbandry. He had some of 
the finest cows I seen in the country, and the 

iry was well by a young woman, whom the 
family bad brought from home ; and they 
did not require to keep many servants, the chil 
were so useful, and never idle. His two little 
managed the cattle as well as any stock-keeper 
do, and every thing seemed in a fair way of prospering 
at the station. A large family in these colonies 
blessing and fortune to their ry if well-doing. 

In travelling down to Melbourne, we did not re- 
quire to sleep in the bush, as there are now several 
public-houses on the road. The first we came to was 
not at all comfortable; and the keeper performed 
the paltry trick of hiding our bullocks, thereby com- 
pelling us to remain at his house till they were fo 
which was not accomplished until we offered a rewar 
for them. We heard many complaints of “ plant- 
ing” bullocks (the colonial expression) at this house. 

e were more fortunate in the next we arrived at, in 
which we slept one night, and were exceedingly com- 
fortable ; it is kept bya Dr Grieve. On leaving next 
morning, Mrs Grieve gave me a nice currant loaf for 
the children to eat in the dray. 

I was astonished, when I visited on our 
ee down, to see the made in bui . I 

not seen it since we landed in the country, 
at which time three stores were ail the buildi 
the township. Now, it is a large and thrivin 
Such is the rapid way that towns get up in new 
and enterprising colony. 


A CHINESE BREAKFAST, 

(From Mackenzie's ‘‘ Second Campaign in China.”’] 
Next morning we all landed about nine o'clock, a.M., 
in various boats, some belonging to the steamers, others 
provided by Keshen. The landing-place was situated 
about a quarter of a mile up one of the numerous creeks 
on the banks of the river. , our ie 

ts 


leaves and cloths of the brightest colours, 

the guard of honour and band were drawn up to receive 

the pleni i tions teen fully 

ing his arrival, our time was occu —_— 

the boats and preparations for our reception. The 

in which the interview was to take place were about 300 
and were surrounded 


to the tents, the band preceding us. Keshen received 
us in a handsome outer tent, pore be 
colour. His ce is that of a man about 


were dignified, and he received us with 
| politeness, without any of the 

that recent events might be supposed to have given rise 
but handsome ; the outer jacket 
was of the finest ; and a cap, with a dark red but- 
ton and peacock's feather, served to denote his exaited 
rank. On this occasion, however, he did not wear his 
court button, but one of more common material. We 
were all presented to him individually Elliot, 

jod to him 

to 


Keshen at the same time referring to a 
and in Chinese, which forwarded 


tailors are wont to their laudable vocation, his 
chanting We sat on chairs—Captain 


every evening to get them all up, for many a tumble H 
they had, and many times she flew up and down Wl 
for their instruction ; but she seemed ery happy and 
satisfied when she got them all under on the ie 
A melancholy accident happened at a station near { 
the colony, went to pay a visit there. ae i 
deep. He was well warned of this; but nothing would “og 
dissuade him from going in, and he was drowned be- ig 
fore any assistance could be rendered. His body | ia 
provements about his station, but his own hut was i 
still without windows. 1 expressed my astonishment ' 
at this, but he said he had been so long without them, ia 
that he would still continue so, and he did not see the My : 
use of them, We ate some of the largest lettaces here =. 
lever saw. Mr Yuille takes great pleasure in his Wy 
ed the “ Murderer’s Valley.” I never passed | i : 
through it without feeling a kind of horror. The | ae 
grave is fenced in by a rough faling. an 
In the bush no one is ever allowed to go from a hut i 
without eating, or remaining all night, wr an | ! 
entire We were once deceived by a 
man who w into our hut, and introduced himself b 
as a new settler who had come to our yee i 
None of us were acquainted with him, but we very 
soon saw he had not the manners of a gentleman, lm 
ig 
one driving scabby sheep through a settler’s run, ex- | im 
cept during one month in the year. This pretended | * 
gentleman also talked as if on intimate terms with one ih 
of the settlers we knew, and told us much news, some in 
of which astonished us not a little. He dined with us, i 
| 
| | 
. mselves in being as rough as possible. z= 
; We began to think that there were too many mas- a 
ters at one station ; and my husband’s relations at ia 
home had expressed their surprise that he did not ; 
. leave the young men to manage the station, and find Hh. 
something to do near a town. The situation of his 4 
| | 
ken a farm in the neighbourhood of Melbourne, to i 
him Our old friend Mrs Scott, who had come to see us which Keshen and his suite had come down from Canton. i - 
before we left the station, and she remained till the were all = 
her for a little; but we passed a sad night, as we had — 
é station on the first morning of sheep-shearing, and | and the horse had trod on his foot, which was very : E i. 
certainly not without a d of regret, for, all things | painful; but he said nothing about it till next day, 
cousidased, we had enjoyed at Lappy life, to when he could scarcely put his foot to the ground. im 
which I now look back with pleasure. It was earl The hut to which our misfortunes had thus con- ia 
morning when we set out, and the firet place at which ducted us was a miserable place, and I was afraid to i}: 
we stopped was the station of Messrs Donald and | try to sleep, there were so many rats running about, im 
Hamilton, where we breakfasted, and found a hearty | and jumping on the beams across the roof. I was, | 7 : : im 
welcome. From this we proceeded to the station of | however, very tired, and unconsciously fell asleep for | with smaller tents for Keshen's guard of Chinese soldiers, | 
i o! r for a can i served as @ causeway between landing- { 
placed there stuck in a bottle, there being no candle- | Place and tent. On Captain Eliot's arrival, he was re- if 
stick. I rose and separated the combatants. Poor ceived with the usual honoars ; and we then marched off ! 
Mrs Scott had never slept ; she said a rat had been if 
watching her all night from the roof. The rats here a 
are very tame and impudent, and not easily frightened, 
but are not so di ing in appearance as the rats " if 
in E 
tifal y. Is ever remember thi 1 
night, protracted to an unusual length! 
Day at last dawned, and allowed those who were able if 
to move about, and render assistance as far as circum- j . 
stances would it. With the help of the shep- ) 
herd, I and afterwards dinner, for 
the party. We were much afraid, when the after- i: 
non! arsed: that wo should have to pass another 
night in the hut ; but at four o greatly to our = = : - } 7 
ight Mr Scott made his appearance, and soon | invited. te’ plenipotentiary and. few othet 
rd in w a was placed for Mrs | inner found chairs 
we wished to get to Mr Anderson’s station, where my | Scott. It <i with difficulty she ve lifted into it. — fenande wt seus Cuseuvanee which Keshen _ 
husband had promised to remain a short time, as Mr Se. yooye oe ay ey and a immediately seated himself, in the manner in which 1 
on r eep steady. 
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. Mr Grey, a young midshipman of her Majesty's 
ship Herald, son of the late Bi of Hereford, had ac- 
companied his captain; and Keshen took the lad and 
placed him at his side, commencing a series of questions 
Telative to the boy. Captain Elliot mentioned that Mr 
ba was nephew of the late prime minister, at which 
Keshen seemed pleased, and inquired his age. On being 
informed that he was only fifteen, he remarked, that one 
#0 young would be mu 


most delicate transparen 

by tea a la Chinoise. After this, Keshen said that he 
had ordered breakfast to be prepared, which being ready, 
he we world. portahe of it, and immediately 


the bill of 
while, to endeavour to describe the various dishes 
ire talent of a Ude, and many of them 
tend to elevate the Chinese gastronomic art 
of my readers; suffice it to say, that 
most of them were excessively fine. Among others, I 
would apap | recall to pleasing recollection the 
pheasant breast sandwiches, as also 
preserves and dessert, which were delicious. In ad- 
dition to the usual Euro: we had a weak Chinese 
wine, heated, and handed round in small cups, the at- 
tendants pressing us frequently to drink, and seeming to 
think that a glass of something was necessary to assist 
our masticating labours. Having eaten as much as | felt 
inclined to partake of, I endeavoured to effect a retreat, 
but was stopped by a servant who spoke a little English, 
to my horror was informed by him that breakfast 
Unwillingly I followed him again to 
the to my a course of at 
least two dozen different dishes set out, among which 
finished breakfast, we adjourned to the 
and found that Keshen— 
While he feasted all the great, 
Had not forgot the small, 
having provided a good and substantial breakfast for the 
marines and band. vues the time occu 
fast, Keshen was employed in examining 
marines and the instruments of the band. Nor was his 
curiosity confined solely to the weapons of defence used 
by the privates, for he sent to me to request to be allowed 
to examine my Whilst unclasping its belt to 
comply with this request, | was amused by the exclama- 
tion, “See also my sword!” which 


ing subjected to the in 
tion of our curious host ; thereby exhibiting a striking 
is correct ion of the balance of 
so much esteemed in Europe. While wandering 
ked into a house, which, to our surprise, 
ted merchants, who, Bein 
in full court e of silk, richly embroi- 
formed a very pleasing addition to the pageant. 
headed by Howgqua, the senior Hong mer- 
id man of seventy-two, possessed of enormous 
and who, if report correctly, was 
for the expenses of this day's ent nment. 
where the mandarins retain their appointments 
these officers 


if 


drawn up close in the rear, who stood looking on with 
great gravity, totally ignorant of the nature of the move- 
ment: consequently, as each rear rank man stepped 
back, he trod on the toes of a Chinaman, who, of course, 
ing an effect 


tween our men and his own body guard (who, although 
not deficient in iserable 


aon this, we took leave of 


, in one of the villages on the Firth 
y whose husband had long before 


iF 
i 


Church of Scotland came to officiate as a missi 
parish, and formed an attachment Bee. 
no immediate prospect at home, 
he resolved on be cur Ameri- 
to 
he took hie departure, leaving his wife and 


law to follow as soon as he should have prepared for 
i ingly left this 
time, the settlers hom 
meantime, among the over W 
divine’s charge extended, was a comfortable farmer, also 
named 8., who made inquiries after the history of the 
minister's wife and her mother, and expressed an anxious 
desire to see them on their arrival. ey did arrive safe ; 
and on reaching the minister's habitation, Mr S. was 
sent for to be introduced. Judge of the surprise of all, 
when, on the entry of Mr S., the newly-arrived females 
found in him the long-lost husband and father ! Having 
been unable to trace his family in England after a pro- 
tracted absence, he had returned to America, where, by 
a ar coincidence, both he and they found those 
they given up as lost. The parties, we are glad to 
new and happily in the New 
orld.— Edinburgh paper. 


CONTAGION AND QUARANTINE. 
[From the Medical Gazette. 


We marvel much at the tone and temper with which this 
controversy has been too generally conducted. A certain 
class of pathologists has imbibed a sort of instinctive 
horror at the notion of contagion. They have considered 
it as beneath the dignity of a scientific man to acknow- 
such an influence, They have reasoned as if there 
were some confession of intellectual su ty attached 
to the holding of such an opinion, and an emancipation 
from vulgar poets in the avowal of anti-contagious 
notions. Such men would, we sincerely believe, experience 
a sense of shame in acknowledging the doctrine of infec- 
tious agency. That such feelings as these do exist widely 
throughout the world, more, ges on the continent 
than here, we are well convinced, and it is hard to account 
for such a . There seems nothing, per se, 
very aa to common sense in the notion that the 
secretions the body, in certain disorders, throw off 
emanations which, received into the lungs, and impreg- 
nating the blood of another person, should produce in him 
alike disease. Yet the great aim and object of certain 
ies has been to disavow such a principle, wherever, 
y any ingenuity, it was possible to adopt some other 
explanation ; never to admit such a doctrine except as a 
last resort in etiological difficulty, and then to throw all 
possible discredit upon it. 

The doctrine of a contagious and ee ce is 
conceded to small-pox and measles by almost all patho- 
logists, a large proportion of whom are ready to extend 
the same attributes to scarlet fever and hooping-cou 
Very many draw their line of demarcation here, and, like 
Falstaff with his ragged regiment, refuse to march a step 
farther with the contagionists. A certain number, how- 


ever, are content to include typhus fever, puerperal peri- 
tonitis, and the ptian plague, in the category of con- 
tagious maladies. this point the non-contents have 


it pretty much their own way. The doctrine of a con- 
tagious oy inherent in the morbid secretions of 
cholera, of yellow fever, of erysipelas, and of influenza, 
makes some of them perfectly frantic, while the suggestion 
that perhaps the secretions may be similarly endowed in 
cases of phthisis pulmonalis, croup, or dysentery, is met 
with a look of ineffable contempt, mixed with pity. 

It has always appeared to us that the doctrine of con- 
tagion and infection has been viewed by medical writers 
in too isolated a manner; that to arrive at correct con- 
clusions on the subject, capable of any wide application 
in nature, we should commence with the simplest form 
of diseased secretion capable of communication from one 
individuai to another of the same species, and trace the 
doctrine up to the more aggravated forms of disease. 

Entertaining these general impressions on the subject 
of contagion and infection, as applicable to various acute 
diseases where the secretions of the body are palpably 
affected, it cannot be a matter of surprise that we are 
strenuous supporters of the contagious nature of the 
Turkish plague. If ever a disease existed, calculated, 
@ priori, to throw off contagious emanations, this is it. It 
is a peracute form of fever of most malignant character, 
rapidly affecting the nervous and circulating systems, and 
ee altering the coagulable and other qualities of 


One argument of the anti-contagionist party is, that 
plague is not found to spread on the European Continent, 
though cial int with Egypt augments 
annually. Historical facts, however, are opposed to this 
statement. e spread at Marseilles in 1720, at Mos- 
pa Fee at Malta in 1813, and in the Ionian Islands 
in 

While we thus acknowledge our firm belief in the con- 
la er Turkish plague, and our eq strong 
that the clothes, and bedding, ‘bed fur- 
niture of plague patients may sometimes harbour such 
diseased secretions, and renew the disorder after a certain 
interval, either in the same or in a distant locality, we are 
perfectly ready to admit that the quarantine laws, as now 
administered in the Mediterranean, are framed upon very 
mistaken views of the laws of pestilential contagion. The 
shortness of the incubative stage is not considered. The 
almost total impossibility that merchandise could be 
packed by persons in a condition calculated to throw off 
contagious emanations, seems utterly neglected. The 
practical inference deducible from the fact that the crew 
of a merchant ship remains free from disease for a period 
exceeding ten days, appears an element in the cal 
of quarantine law-givers wholly and most unaccountably 
the British government will be 

e earnestly 
induced to take rm - efficient towards the reform 
¢ = quarantine regulations now 


To be effective, the subject must be taken up as a measure 
of international 
escence on the part of all the chief Mediterranean powers. 


The waste of labour s. In 
nom and often four 


engaged. 
four ploughs at work, two of which were drawn by four 
horses, and the other two by three each! Thus fourteen 
horses, four men, and four boys, were employed to accom- 
h what a Scottish farmer would have done better, in 
ttle more time, with two horses and a single map. In 
another field we observed a team of six horses drawing a 
harrowing machine! No good reason can be given 
this excessive waste of animal power : the English farmer 
plods on as his fathers did before him; and to all remon- 
strances he returns, what we found to be the universal 
answer, “ bless you, sir, it will never do to distress 
” 


the ploughman stalks loftily along, in his smock frock and 
half boots, crac his huge whip by the side of the 
horses, while a boy leads them in front. Another pecu- 
liarity in some of these midland districts is the q 
of land still cultivated in the common field style, or run 
rig, as it used to be termed in Scotland by several tenants 
or small proprietors. Each has his own number of fur- 
rows, separated from that of his neighbour by a strip of 
green sward, and the appearance of the fields divided in 
this way, with walks between the rigs, is singular enough. 
We say nothing of the loss of ground: the farmer never 
thinks of arranging with his neighbours to alter the 
because he says they must cultivate the lands in 
that way till there is an act of Parliament to enclose 
them. Nothing can exceed the beauty of the fields 
around Kenilworth and Warwick. They are well cul- 
tivated, and enclosed by neat hawthorn hedges and elm 
trees. Around Stratford-on-Avon there is the same rich 
appearance ; but, proceeding on to Oxford, more barren 
land and more careless farming are apparent, From in- 
quiries of a farmer, we learned that on rich soils in War- 
wickshire they take three successive white crops after 
one-year-old grass: first, oats; second, wheat; third, 
barley ; then two green or clearing crops, namely, beans 
or peas, and afterwards turnips. The turnips are pulled, 
cleaned, and cut, and then —_ to the sheep and cattle. 
The “ woolly people” eat t from troughs placed in 
folds ; and by shifting the latter from time to time the 
ground is manured. after the turnips is gene- 
rally wheat, and is laid down with grass, We were struck 
with the number of bean fields along the sides of the 
public roads. Beans are considered a better clearing crop 
than turnips; they are hoed four or five times in the 
season, are excellent food for fattening hogs. The 
value of land is very unequal : in one place it rents at 16s, 
acre, and in a mile or two at 45s. There is un- 
Houbtedly a greater air of comfort about them all than 
in our northern region, though there is far less display of 
scientific skill or prudent economy. The condition of 
the labourer is about the same as in Scotland, or rather 
better. Wages run from 10s. to 12s. a-week; but where 
there is a family, the difference in the price of bread 
from that of oat-meal will be equal to the difference in 
amount of wages.— Inverness Courier, 
INDIAN MODE OF TRAINING HORSES. 
According to Mr Catlin, the Indians the knack 
of subduing and taming the wild horses of the western 
states, by covering the eyes and breathing into the nos- 
trils. Since this remarkable practice was made known 
in England, it has been tried on various vicious horses, 
and, as we understand, with perfect success. A person 
connected with a dragoon regiment writes to inform us 
that the attempt was made on a horse which it baffled 
every one to tame, and it had the desired effect. Ina 
late n . it was mentioned that the process had 
been tried by Mr Ellis in Yorkshire, and with singular 
success. “ One of the animals experimented on was re- 
markably headstrong, and apt to rear and kick with his 
fore feet, rendering it extremely difficult to get at his 
head, which was only effected by climbing a tree to which 
the filly was tied, and leaning over as far as was practi- 
cable. The moment one nostril had been breathed into 
all was easy. * W——, who is very skilful in the ma- 
n ent of a horse, coaxed it, and rubbed its face, 
and breathed from time to time into the nostrils, while 


his 

and he then unfastened it, and, to the great and evident 
astonishment of the owner (who had been trying all the 
morning in vain to gain a mastery over it), led it quietly 
away with a loose halter. Stopping in the middle of the 
field, with no one else near, he quietly walked up to the 
horse, placed his arm over one eye, and his hand over the 
other, and breathed into the nostrils. It was pleasing to 
observe how agreeable this operation appeared to be to 
the horse, who put up his nose to receive the * puff.” In 
this manner he Ted the horse through all the fields to the 
stable-yard, where he examined the fore feet, and then 
the hind feet of the horse, who offered no resistance ; 
but while he was e the hind feet, bent his neck 
round, and kept nosing his He next buckled on a 
surcingle, and then a saddle, and finally bitted Sohay 
with arope. The horse did not offer the slightest 
ance, nor did it flinch in the least eg 

We hope veterinary professors will make inquiries 
into this at present incomprehensible means of training 
horses, and give the world the benefit of their labours. 
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» With orders 


| 
| 200 
Elliot on the left, and the Hon. Captain Dundas on the | 
t, the former being looked on in China as the seat, of 
1 
s ing his books than in learning the use of his sword. 
| A desultory conversation then ensued, during which 1- 
servants entered with refreshments, which were served 
I in a variety of cups. of all shapes and sizes, made of the | 
ing: the horses are yoked a Ja tandem, in a row, and 
I capable of accommodating six persons, which made up 
4 
“4 
j neighbour, Captain Rosamel, who, when informed of : 
what was passing, detached his own sword from his side, 
i 
| 
: . squeeze or extort as much as they can from the 
People under their rule—a procedure they have recourse 
; im consequence of the low scale of their official salary. 
Nor is it to be wondered at that by this means they not 
unfrequently amass enormous wealth. On our return to 
§ They were accordingly drawn up, and marched past, 
put through the manual and platoon, with some other 
: simple mancuvres, and as Keshen came down in front, to 
; ~ Open order, and presented arms. All this would have been 
lect, had not a row of unfortunate Chinese soldiers . 
} the horse offered no resistance. mn about ten minutes 
| | 
something similar to the keys in the interior of a piano. ; 
Keshen was much struck by the appearance of our men, 
their arms and chests ; and even to the innate pride and 
self-sufficiency of a Chinese mandarin, the contrast be- } 
| | | 
THE ROMANCE OF LIFE. 
to been dead. At the time q 
husband went to sea, Mrs S. lived in a town in Eng- ; 
land; but after giving up hopes of his return, she re- 
moved with her only daughter to her native pountry, &gQ,: 
Svotland. In the course of years, a probatione 
might be lessened in all cases, with perfect ys we 
‘| entertain not the smallest doubt. That the period s 
be the same in steam and sailing vessels, appears a wan 
trifling with valuable time. fer the 
reform of quarantine laws, however, can be . apy avail, 


